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her great house, go and live comfortably in a little one, or in
lodgings ? Will her landlady, Miss LETSAM, ever stop wondering
at the familiarity of tradespeople, or rebuking the insolence of
STTKY, the maid who wears flowers under her bonnet, like
a lady?
But why hope, why wish for such times ? Do I wish all Snobs
to perish ? Do I wish these Snob papers to determine ? Suicidal
fool, art not thou, too, a Snob and a brother ?